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i JOHN  WILSON  & CO.  I 
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^ Greenfield,  Mass.  | 

i I 

i A Good  Place  to  Buy  j 

i i 

I Every  girl  and  fellow  in  High  School  realizes  | 

I that  there  must  be  snap  and  life  in  one’s  wardrobe  ^ 

I if  he  is  to  make  the  best  possible  appearance.  | 

j The  Wilson  store,  appreciating  this,  is  always  \ 

\ on  the  qui  vive  for  those  newer,  smarter  touches  I 

I that  make  for  better  style.  \ 

\ I 

I So  we  urge  you  Netop  readers  to  get  the  Wilson  | 

j habit.  It  will  prove  advantageous  in  more  ways  = 

I than  one.  f 

i i 



i \ 
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I F.  Martineau  & Son  | 

° I 
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NETOP  ADVERTISERS 


FRANKLIN  COUNTY 
LUMBER  CO. 

CLASSMATES 

PATRONIZE 

CURTIS  WOODWORK 

JUNIOR 

GREENFIELD 

CANDY 

SOUTH  DEERFIELD 

NORTHAMPTON 

SALES 

M.  BAKER 

FURNITURE  STORE 

GEO.  H.  REED  & CO. 

Quality  Plus  Service  Equals 
Satisfaction 

General  Contractors 

Tel.  171-3  ThirdI  St. 

Montague  City,  Mass. 

Compliments  Of 

Compliments  Of 

Girard  & Carter 

GEM  MARKET 

DRY  GOODS 

Quality  Meats  and  Sea  Food 

Turners  Falls 

J.  J.  Gerard,  Prop. 

KENNEDY  & 

SCHLEGEL 

Compliments  of 

Plumbing,  Tinning  and  Steam 

GREENFIELD 

Fitting 

37  Third  Street 

LAUNDRY  CO. 

BE  CONSISTENT 
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KOLSTER  RADIO 
HARDWARE 

E.  M.  GULOW  & CO. 

TURNERS  FALLS, 

COUTURE  BROS. 

PAINTERS  AND  PAPERHANGERS 
Picture  Frames  Our  Specialty 

Avenue  A,  Turners  Falls 

Compliments  of 

BEAUMIER  MOTOR  SALES 

FORD  DEALER 

Compliments  of 

BOURDEAU 
ELECTRIC  CO. 

CONTRACTORS 

SKINNER  & FLAGG 

PATRONIZE 

Jewelers  and  Optometrists 

“NETOP” 

TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 

ADVERTISERS 

Compliments 

of 

McCarthy 

GOTTLIEB  KOCH,  Grocer 

THE  CLOTHIER 

CARNEY’S 

SUEDE  JACKETS 
Heavy  Sweaters  and  Fancy 

CIGARS,  CIGARETTES  and  CANDY 
Avenue  A,  Turners  Falls 

Flannels 

Shirts  For  Winter  Sports 

Students  and  Friends,  Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers. 
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MONTAGUE  CITY 
ROD  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  Of 

FISHING  RODS,  REELS, 
Snelled  Hooks,  Leaders,  Etc. 

Montague  City,  Mass. 


Salmon  & Jacobus 

Turners  Falls,  Mass. 

General  Insurance 

Automobile  Insurance  for  1927 

FIRE  LIFE  AUTO 

USE 

MONTAGUE  COFFEE 

IT  SATISFIES. 

W.  E.  PORTER 

69  SECOND  ST. 

STEPHEN  DRAGO 

Cigars,  Tobacco  and 
Confectionery 

AVE.  A,  TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 

THE  BOSTON  STORE 

DRY  GOODS 

Avenue  A,  Turners  Falls,  Mass. 

F.  I.  WEBSTER  CO. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Mathieu^s  Grocery 

92  THIRD  ST., 
TURNERS  FALLS 

PATRONIZE  THE  ADVERTISERS 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

SCHUHLE^S  MEAT  MARKET 

BEST  QUALITY  MEATS  AND 
PROVISIONS 

Fourth  Street,  Turners  Falls 

GOOD  FOOT-WEAR  IN 
SNAPPY  STYLES 
FOR  SCHOOL  CHILDREN 

NEIPP  BROS. 

166  AVENUE  A. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

THOMAS  BROS. 

Contractors 

and 

Brick  Manufacturers 

“NETOP” 
ADVERTISERS 
HELPED  YOU 


CLASS  OF  »16 

M.  E.  SULLIVAN,  D.  D.  S. 

DENTIST 

Burtt  Block,  Turners  Falls,  Mass. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

W.  H.  GRIESBACH 

GROCERIES 

Try  Our  Home-Made  Sauer  Kraut 
98  L St.  - Tel.  67-4 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

A.  GREENSPAN 

DRY  GOODS  and  CLOTHING 

Avenue  A 

L.  A,  TUPPER 
Furniture 

Fourth  Street 
Turners  Falls 

JOHN  EQUI 

FRESH  HOME  MADE  CANDY  AND 
ICELAND  FRITTERS 

MADE  EVERY  DAY 

FOR  XMAS 

ATWATER  KENT  RADIO 

One  Dial  Control.  Six  Tubes. 

Complete  $120 

CORNER  BOOK  STORE 


THE  ADVERTISERS  HELPED  YOU 
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NETOP  ADVERTISERS 


Being  Your  Own  Partner  | 

I 

The  man  who  owns  securities  of  an  electric  light  and  s 
power  company  and  who  directly  or  indirectly  uses  | 

that  light  or  power  uses  his  own  electricity.  As  a \ 

customer  he  helps  bring  about  a fair  return  on  his  own  j 
money,  and  sees  his  investment  increase  in  importance  ! 
as  the  industry  grows.  = 

When  a man  is  both  an  investor  and  a customer  he  is  ! 
truly  his  own  partner.  | 

Turners  Falls  Power  and  Electric  Company  I 

Turners  Falls,  Mass.  g 

i 


ARTHUR  DAIGNAULT 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS  and 
VEGETABLES 


Compliments  of 
SHEA’S  THEATRE 


Quality  and  Service 


91  Fifth  Street 


D.  J.  SHEA 


HAVE  YOUR  PRESCRIPTIONS  COMPOUNDED 

AT 

THE  OPERA  HOUSE  PHARMACY 

YOU  WILL  FEEL  BETTER 


THE  ADVERTISERS  HELPED  YOU 
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THE  HOUSE  OF  HORRORS 


Insp'ector  Eirb;y  and  Coroner 
Pennington  stared  at  the  griet- 
stricken  woman  as  if  they  had  never 
seen  her  before.  Sir  Arthur  stood 
petrified,  desperatey  trying  to  col- 
lect his  thoughts.  Lady  Grenville 
had  sunk  into  a chair  which  the 
coroner  unconsiciously  pushed  for- 
ward, and  was  now  sitting  with 
bowed  head,  moaning  piteously. 
Finally  the  Inspector  gathered  him- 
self together  and  spoke. 

“What  do  you  mean?’’  he  asked 
gently,  attempting  to  soothe  the 
woman.  “If  that  poor  girl  is  not 
Dolly,  who  can  she  be?” 

Lady  Grenville  raised  her  head 
for  a moment  to  stare  wonderingly 
at  Kirby  and  then  went  off  into  a 
fresh  burst  of  hysteria.  Undoubt- 
edly the  shock  had  been  too  much 
for  one  of  her  frail  constitution, 
and  she  had  lost  all  control  of  her 
emotions. 

“Poor  woman,  she  must  be  suf- 
fering horribly,”  remarked  the  cor- 
oner. “Sir  Arthur,  please  send  for 
a maid  and  have  her  taken  to  her 
room.  I will  have  Doctor  Hughes 
give  her  a sedative  and  then  pos- 
sibly we  can  get  to  the  root  of 
things.  We  can  never  learn  any- 
thing from  her  while  she  is  in  this 
condition  and  it  might  be  hazardous 
to  her  health  for  us  to  attempt  it. 
You  may  go.  Sir  Arthur,  and  Mr. 
Kirby  and  I will  remain  here  and 
discuss  the  matter.” 

“Just  a moment,  Mr.  Penning- 
ton,” interrupted  Sir  Arthur.  “Be- 
fore Lady  Grenville  came  in,  you 
said  that  the  girl,  whoever  she  is, 
did  not  die  from  the  blow  of  the 
knife.  Then,  why  under  the  sun 


was  she  stabbed  afier  she  was 
dead?” 

“I  am  sorry.  Sir  Arthur,  but  it 
is  impossible  for  me  to  say,”  re- 
plied the  coroner.  “Just  why  the 
thing  was  done,  I don’t  know  now, 
and  unless  Lady  Grenville  can  re- 
veal something,  I fear  that  Scotland 
Yard  will  have  to  be  notified.  Well, 
I suggest  that  you  go  to  Lady  Gren- 
ville and  do  all  in  your  power  to 
calm  her  and  nurse  her  back  to 
normal.  And,  by  the  way,  if  it  is 
possible,  try  and  find  out  what  has 
become  of  Miss  Dolly.  If  the  mur- 
dered girl  is  not  Dolly  Grenville,  it 
may  be  of  prime  importance  to  find 
out  just  where  your  ward  is.” 

Sir  Arthur  nodded  dubiously  and 
slowly  left  the  room.  The  coroner 
remained  motionless,  staring  after 
him  for  a short  time.  Then  he 
turned  around  and  spoke  to  Inspec- 
tor Kirby,  who  had  been  gazing  at 
him  questioningly. 

“Well,  Krib,  this  promises  to  be  an 
interesting  case,  but  I’m  afraid  of 
the  things  that  might  be  brought  to 
light  during  the  course  of  our  in- 
vestigations.” 

He  shook  his  head  slowly  as  he 
said  this.  Inspector  Kirby  shrug- 
ged his  shoulders  in  his  character- 
istic fashion  and  the  two  men  sat 
down  at  the  table  and  began  talking 
over  business  details. 

Meantime,  Sir  Arthur  mounted 
the  stairs  to  his  wife’s  room.  She 
was  lying  in  bed,  sleeping  peace- 
fully, although  her  face  was  wan 
and  pale.  Sir  Arthur  motioned  to 
the  maid  to  go,  and  then  sat  down 
and  fell  into  a deep  revery. 

Night  was  coming  on  when  Sir 
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Arthur  roused  himself  and  prepared 
to  go  down  stairs  again.  He  glanced 
at  Lady  Grenville,  to  make  sure  that 
she  was  still  sleeping,  and  then 
went  out,  shutting  the  door  tightly 
behind  him.  Only  the  coroner  was 
in  the  parlor  when  Sir  Arthur  en- 
tered it  and  as  he  seemed  to  be 
busy  over  some  papers,  the  owner 
of  the  mansion  refrained  from  speak- 
ing to  him.  He  stood  in  front  of 
the  fireplace  with  his  hands  thrust 
deep  into  his  pockets.  From 
time  to  time  he  glanced  at  the  si- 
lent figure  of  the  coroner,  as  if  an- 
xious to  question  him. 

Then  Yates,  the  butler,  entered 
quietly,  turned  on  the  lights,  ad- 
justed a few  things  here  and  there, 
and  then  went  out  again,  without 
saying  a word.  Yates  was  not  the 
garrulous  type  of  servant,  which 
just  suited  Sir  Arthur,  who  was  sub- 
ject to  gloomy  moods  and  was  often 
annoyed  by  unnecessary  conversa- 
tion. 

Now  Sir  Arthur  began  pacing  im- 
patiently up  and  down  the  room, 
but  still  the  coroner  wrote  on  in 
silence,  not  heeding  the  presence  of 
the  lord  of  the  house.  Sir  Arthur 
began  to  be  annoyed  and  finally 
broke  out,  unable  to  restrain  him- 
self further: 

‘‘Have  you  found  any  clue  yet, 
Mr.  Pennington?’’ 

The  coroner  raised  his  head  and 
glanced  wearily  at  Sir  Arthur. 

“As  a matter  of  fact,  we  are  no 
farther  than  when  v/e — ” 

A horrible  outcry  rent  the  still 
night  and  simultaneously  all  the 
lights  in  the  house  went  out.  The 
coroner  cried  out  to  Sir  Arthur  to 
remain  where  he  was  until  someone 
came  with  lights. 

“We  can  get  nowhere  by  rushing 
about  in  this  darkness,”  he  cried. 
“It  is  best  to  wait  till  Yates  or  some- 
body comes  with  a light.” 

Footsteps  could  be  heard  rushing 
back  and  forth  overhead  and  ex- 
cited voices  calling  for  lights.  Then, 
above  the  din,  came  the  sounds  of 
a struggle  in  the  hall.  There  was 
a terrific  crashing  and  banging, 
while  now  and  then  a grunt  could  be 
heard. 

“Yates,  get  a lantern,  quick!” 
cried  the  coroner.  “Let’s  straighten 
things  out  here.” 


Yates,  from  the  upper  floor,  cal- 
led down  reassuringly  and  could  be 
heard  rushing  off  to  get  a lantern. 
It  seemed  hours  before  he  returned, 
and  in  the  meantime  the  noise  in 
the  hall  had  ceased.  Yates  rushed 
into  the  parlor  with  the  lantern. 
The  coroner  took  it  quickly,  and 
followed  by  Sir  Arthur,  went  out 
into  the  hall. 

He  stopped  abruptly  outside  the 
door  and  gazed  about.  Only  a 
frightened  crowd  of  servants  hud- 
dled in  a trembling  group  on  the 
stairs  was  in  sight.  However, 
there  were  ample  signs  that  a ter- 
rible struggle  had  taken  place. 
Chairs  were  overturned,  a priceless 
Siamese  urn  lay  shattered  on  the 
floor,  and  here  and  there  were  big 
spots  of  blood. 

“Someone  certainly  had  an  argu- 
ment here,”  snapped  the  coroner. 
“Yates,  you  telephone  for  the  elec- 
trician so  we  can  have  some  lights. 
Hurry,  because  something  has  hap- 
pened that  needs  looking  into.” 

Yates  went  off,  while  the  coroner 
and  Sir  Arthur  searched  about  the 
hall  to  see  if  they  could  find  any 
clue  to  what  had  taken  place.  They 
were  just  about  to  give  up  in  despair 
when  they  heard  a rhuffled  banging, 
as  if  from  a great  distance. 

“The  cellar!”  cried  Sir  Arthur, 
and  the  servants  and  coroner  made 
a concerted  rush  for  the  cellar  door. 
Sir  Arthur  led  them  down  the  long 
passage,  and  stopped  before  a huge, 
brass-studded  door,  whence  came 
the  banging.  The  coroner  picked 
up  an  axe  and  began  smashing  the 
lock. 

Finally  it  gave,  and  Sir  Arthur 
threw  open  the  door.  There,  lying- 
on  the  floor,  was  Inspector  Kirby, 
bound,  gagged,  and  with  a huge 
welt  on  his  forehead.  He  had  made 
his  plight  known  by  rolling  back 
and  forth  against  the  door. 

The  coroner  lost  no  time  in  loos- 
ening the  gag  and  tearing  away  the 
bonds. 

“Speak  up,  Kirb,  what  hap- 
pened?” he  demanded  quickly,  shak- 
ing the  now  almost  inert  form  of 
the  Inspector. 

“The  murdered  girl — she’s  gone!” 
Maynard  Leahey,  ’27. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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HIS  WEDDING  MORN 


Characters:  (in  order  of  their  ap- 
pearance) 

The  Groom 
His  Butler 
His  Best  Man 
Messenger 

Setting — Any  modern  man’s  room. 

As  the  curtain  goes  up  the  Groom 
is  seen  on  his  hands  and  knees  in 
front  of  a large  bureau.  He  is  half 
dressed  and  is  groping  about  under 
the  bureau  with  his  hands. 

The  Groom: — Consarn  the  durned 
cuff-links!  Can’t  I ever  start  to 
get  dressed  in  a hurry  without 
those  pesky  things  running  wild? 
On  this  morning,  of  all  others, 
when  I’m  to  be  married,  they  have 
to  go  and  lose  themselves.  Who 
invented  the  things,  anyway?  Oh, 
here  they  are,  right  under  my 
nose!  (He  puts  on  his  shirt. 
Now  he  looks  for  his  shoes). 

For  the  love  of  Henrv,  can’t  I find 
anything  around  here?  What’s 
the  matter  with  me,  anyway! 
Here  they  are  — oh-h-h-h!  Look 
at  'em,  will  you?  Oh,  that  Butler! 
Just  let  me  lay  my  hands  on  him! 
My  shoes  caked  with  mud!  Oh-h- 
h-h! 

(The  Butler,  a meek  looking  lit- 
tle man,  enters). 

Did  you  call,  sir? 

The  Groom: — You  can  just  bet  1 
called!  I ought  to  take  you  by 
the  nape  of  the  neck  and  the  seat 
of  the  pants  and  heave  you  out 
that  door!  Why  on  earth  did  I 
ever  hire  you!  Oh,  you  poor 
boob!  Migosh,  you  don’t  know 
ANYTHING!  Look  at  those  shoes! 
Don’t  you  realize  that  I’m  to  be 
married  this  morning?  I’m  late 
now,  and  here  are  my  shoes, 
filthy.  Oh,  what  a man! 

The  Butler: — Well,  you  see,  sir — 
The  Groom: — Shut  up! 

(The  Best  Man  enters  briskly). 
For  goodness  sakes,  man,  aren’t 
you  ready  yet?  Are  you  going  to 
keep  everybody  waiting? 

(He  sits  down  squarely  on  the 
Groom’s  silk  hat). 

The.  Groom: — (leaping  at  him) 
Wow! 

The  Best  Man: — Oh,  I say — 


(The  Groom  has  him  by  the 
throat  when  the  Butler  pulls  him 
away,  tearing  his  shirt  in  the  pro- 
cess) . 

The  Groom: — Oh,  in  the  name  of 
common  snese,  what  has  got  into 
you  fellows,  anyway.  Are  you 
deliberately  trying  to  ruin  the 
day  for  me? 

(Enter  three  friends,  in  a hurry). 

The  Three. — Not  ready  yet!  What 
have  you  been  doing,  anyway? 

The  Groom: — (pointing  to  his  Best 
Man) . 

Ask  him! 

(The  Best  Man  explains.  In  the 
meantime,  the  Groom  remembers 
that  he  forgot  to  get  the  marriage 
license.  He  gives  a howl  and 
flops  down  weakly  on  the  bed). 

First  Friend: — Well,  we’ll  fix  things 
up  as  well  as  we  can.  I’ll  go  and 
buy  a shirt,  Jim,  you  find  a hat 
somewhere,  and  Fred,  you  fix  up 
the  matter  of  the  license.  (The 
three  go  out). 

The  Butler: — And  now  sir — 

The  Groom: — (glowering)  Yes,  get 
busy! 

(The  Butler  picks  up  the  shoes 
and  goes  out). 

The  Groom: — Fine  day  this  is!  Here 
I am,  my  shirt  torn,  my  hat 
ruined,  my  shoes  not  worth  speak- 
ing about,  and  the  license  for- 
gotten. Wotta  life,  wotta  life! 

The  Best  Man: — ^Yes,  some  life! 
(The  Three  Friends  return  with 
hat,  shirt,  and  marriage  license. 
The  Groom  puts  on  the  shirt). 

The  Groom: — Oh,  by  the  great  Jupi- 
ter, this  shirt  is  absolutely  twen- 
ty-one sizes  too  big  for  me!  (He 
tosses  the  shirt  aside,  and  in 
doing  so,  notices  the  marriage  li- 
cense). 

Great  Scott,  this  isn’t  the  license 
I signed  yesterday!  It’s  for  an- 
other party  altogether!  Oh,  you 
poor  fishes ! 

(The  Butler  enters  with  the  shoes 
polished). 

The  Butler: — Here  you  are,  sir. 

The  Groom. — Wow!  Oh,  throw  him 
out,  Jim,  throw  him  out!  Those 
shoes  aren’t  a pair!  Oh,  what’ll 
I do?  what’ll  I do? 
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The  Best  Man: — You’ll  be  late, 
that’s  what  you’ll  do! 

The  Groom: — Of  all  the  half-baked 
persons  I ever  laid  eyes  on  it’s 
that  Butler.  He  can’t  do  a thing 
without  making  a botch  of  it. 
C’mon,  Bill,  think  fast!  boy,  think 
fast! 

The  Best  Man : — Huh,  this  is  no  time 
for  thinking! 

(Enter  Messenger). 


The  Groom: — (glaring  at  him) 
Well,  who  is  dead?  What  bad 
news  are  you  bringing? 

Messenger: — Sir,  I bring  you  Miss 
Ingram’s  sincere  apologies,  as,  be- 
cause of  the  fact  that  she  has  sud- 
denly been  taken  ill,  the  wedding 
must  be  postponed. 

The  Groom :-Oh-h-h-h ! I’m  through! 

(Curtain) 

Maynard  Leahey,  ’27. 


CHARITY  BEGINS  AT  HOME 


“Pop”  Higgins  was  struggling 
with  a starched  dinner  shirt.  He 
had  reached  the  neck  and  lo,  over 
his  head  it  would  not  go.  Mother 
was  in  the  room  and  perhaps  that  is 
all  that  saved  that  shirt  from  going 
up  in  smoke  because  of  fiery  words. 
Mother  Higgings  was  intensely  in- 
terested in  the  slums  and  as  she 
dressed  for  her  dinner  party,  she 
gushed,  “Really,  Father,  it  is  the 
most  pleasant  work.  Just  to  see 
their  faces  light  up  when  you  do 
anything  for  them  is  thanks  enough 
for  your  trouble.” 

From  within  the  shirt,  it  sounded 
as  though  Mount  Vesuvius  was  get- 
ting ready  to  overflow. 

Mother  bubbled  on,  “Just  today, 
I went  into  a room  where  a poor 
Italian  man,  his  wife  being  dead, 
was  trying  to  clean  up  his  five  little 
children.  I started  to  tidy  up  the 
room  and  the  man  immediately 
sputtered  forth  his  thanks.  I 
helped  him  on  with  his  coat,  poor 
man,  he  was  having  an  awful  time, 
because  his  lining  was  torn,  then  I 
brushed  him  off  and  sent  him  to  his 
work.” 

Low  threatening  rumbles  came 
from  the  shirt.  Father  was  still  en- 
during the  intricacies  of  a dinner 
shirt. 

Mother  Higgins  continued,  quite 
ignorant  of  the  pathetic  figure  in 
the  corner.  “They  are  much  more 
grateful  than  people  nearer  home 


are,  when  they  have  anything  done 
for,  them,”  said  Mother  significantly. 

“Quite  so,  my  dear,  quite  so.” 
This  was  the  first  intelligible  remark 
heard  from  Pop. 

“I  knew  you’d  agree  with  me. 
Father.  I’m  ever  so  glad  you’re  so 
independent  and  so  do  not  need  a 
woman  fussing  around  you.” 

Poor  Father,  if  she  would  only 
turn  around!  The  struggles  within 
the  shirt  became  more  violent.  Just 
then,  the  door  opened  and  Janice, 
the  daughter,  slipped  into  the  room. 
She  noticed  the  waving  ghost  and 
approached  it  with  a chuckle.  “Need 
any  help.  Dad?”  she  whispered. 

“Heart  o’  mine,  get  me  into  this 
shirt  without  your  mother  seeing 
you  and  I’ll  give  you  whatever  you 
want  for  Christmas.” 

“All  right.  Dad,  it’s  a bargain.  I 
think  if  you  unbutton  your  collar, 
you’d  get  into  it  much  easier,”  and 
she  laughed  and  walked  over  to  her 
doting  mother. 

Meanwhile  “Pop”  unbuttoned  his 
collar  and  the  shirt  slipped  down 
over  his  nearly  apolectic  face. 

“By  gad,  that  was  close.  Say, 
Mother,  I’ve  got  a little  hint  for 
you.  Suppose  you  think  over  this 
moral.  ‘Charity  begins  at  home.’ 
Yes,  I know  it’s  puzzling  but  per- 
haps Janice  could  help  you  out,  she 
is  quite  an  understanding  girl,  yes, 
very  understanding.” 

M.  McGillicuddy,  ’27. 


THE  COVERLY  GHOST 


Not  far  from  Sir  Roger  de  Cover- 
ley’s  home  are  the  ruins  of  an  abbey, 
covered  with  moss  and  ivy.  A walk, 
guarded  by  tall,  black  elms  where 
ravens  congregate  to  tell  their  sec- 


rets, leads  to  it.  The  somber  path 
wanders  through  the  former  church- 
yard, still  marked  by  ancient,  tot- 
tering stones. 

This  place  is  reported  to  be 
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haunted.  Long  ago  a footman  had 
been  badly  frightened  when  return- 
ing home  one  night,  by  a spector  in 
the  form  of  a huge,  headless,  black 
horse.  Many  had  been  terrorized 
by  rustlings  in  the  bushes  near  the 
path.  None  but  the  chaplain  dared 
venture  into  it  after  dark. 

The  ghost  is  supposed  to  be  that 
of  another  Sir  Roger,  who,  like  the 
present  one,  had  been  a gay,  young 
blade.  He,  on  his  black  horse, 
Nightmare  of  whom  he  was  ex- 
teremely  fond,  was  often  seen  chas- 
ing across  the  country-side  after  the 
hounds. 

At  this  time  several  young  men 
and  ladies,  too,  would  be  invited  to 
a certain  house  for  a hunting  party 
and  then  a dance.  It  was  at  one  of 
these  gathering  that  Sir  Roger  met 
and  loved  the  fair  Elaine,  who,  if 
she  did  not  love  him,  favored  him 
very  much.  Sir  Roger  had  only  one 
serious  rival.  Sir  Henry  de  Berd- 
well,  a neat,  dapper  young  man. 

It  was  at  Sir  Roger’s  party  that 
the  dreadful  event  took  place.  At 
the  hunt  that  day  Sir  Roger  had  led 
Sir  Henrv  during  the  entire  chase. 
And  at  the  dance  sweet  Elaine  had 
favored  Roger  especially.  Sir 
Henry  was  piqued  and  could  not 
help  but  show  it.  As  he  passed  Sir 
Roger  and  Elaine  in  the  figure  of 
the  dance,  he  whispered  one  insult- 
ing word  to  Elaine.  Quick  as  a 
flash  Sir  Roger  challenged  him  to  a 
duel,  and  hastily  excusing  them- 
selves, they  hurried  for  their  ra- 
piers. 

By  this  time  the  rumor  had  gone 
the  rounds  and  a goodly  number  of 
women  as  well  as  men  were  congre- 
gated in  the  great  hall  to  witness 
the  combat.  The  opponents  were 
quite  evenly  matched.  Sir  Henry 
was  the  lighter,  but  Sir  Roger  was 
stronger.  In  silence  they  tested 


their  weapons.  At  a word  their 
rapiers  sprang  together,  darting, 
whirling,  flashing  like  snakes' 
tongues.  Sir  Roger  registered  a 
slash  on  his  opponent’s  cheek.  Sir 
Henry  retaliated  by  a jab  in  the 
shoulder. 

Suddenly  Sir  Roger  threw  caution 
to  the  winds  and  flashed  his  blade 
straight  towards  the  other’s  breast. 
Sir  Henry  averted  it,  and,  with  a 
mighty  effort,  pierced  Sir  Roger’s 
throat.  No  sooner  had  the  blade 
touched  him  than  a cry,  high,  shrill, 
throbbing,  almost  human  in  its  suf- 
fering and  anger  held  the  assembly 
aghast.  “Nightmare!”  breathed  all 
as  one,  and  the  spell  was  broken. 

The  next  morning  Sir  Roger’s 
black  horse  was  gone  from  his 
stable  and  reports  of  the  headless 
Nightmare  drifted  in  from  the 
countryside.  At  first  it  seemed  to 
be  racing  after  the  hounds,  but 
gradually  its  visits  to  the  fields 
ceased  and  it  was  seen  only  in  the 
abbey  yard,  where  the  surroundings 
were  more  fitting. 

The  country  folk  say  that  Sir 
Roger’s  soul  entered  his  horse  that 
fearsome  night,  and  they  ride  to- 
gether near  the  abbey  until  another 
sweet  Elaine  comes  to  the  Coverly 
home.  And  others  whisper  that  be- 
fore any  sad  event,  such  as  death  or 
a great  disappointment  to  any  de 
Coverly, I that  same  weird,  pene- 
trating cry  is  heard  about  the 
house.  They  point  out  the  time 
of  the  present  knight’s  refusal  of 
marriage  by  the  beautiful  widow, 
the  death  of  Sir  Roger’s  father,  and 
his  uncle’s  departure  for  the  war 
from  which  he  never  returned.  The 
warning  cry  had  been  heard  before 
each  event.  “Ay,”  they  say,  “if  ye 
e’er  hear  the  Nightmare  beware,  be- 
ware! there’s  trouble  and  deviltry 
ahead.”  Doris  Fuller,  28. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS 


• 

As  she  watched  the  last  rays  of 
the  sun  disappear  behind  the  moun- 
tains, Anne  wondered  why  every- 
thing seemed  so  different  from  her 
life  previous  to  the  time  she  had 
entered  the  hospital.  Before,  she 
had  been  care-free,  gay,  and  pleas- 


ure-loving, but  soon  a desire  to  do 
something  really  worth  while  found 
its  way  into  her  heart,  and  now 
here  she  was  far  away  from  home. 
Anne  was  fascinated  by  the  lofty 
mountains  which  completely  sur- 
rounded the  little  valley.  She 
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would  sit  and  gaze  at  them  for 
hours  at  a time  when  she  was  off 
duty  and  more  than  once  she  wove 
fanciful  dreams  in  which  the  moun- 
tains always  entered  and  played  an 
important  part. 

And  now  it  was  the  morning  be- 
fore Christmas.  Anne  was  feeling 
very  gay  once  more,  for  hadn’t  she 
been  invited  to  the  great  ball  which 
the  wealthy  Mrs.  Van  Stevens  fam-. 
ily  was  giving  in  honor  of  her 
daughter?  Anne  had  nursed  the 
lovely  Dolores  back  to  health  after 
a serious  illness  and  had  won  the 
love  of  the  Van  Stevens  family. 

Mrs.  Van  Stevens  was  to  send 
her  car  for  Anne  at  eleven,  for  the 
hospital  was  quite  a distance  from 
the  Van  Stevens  home.  The  car 
was  waiting  now  and  Anne  hastily 
finished  her  packing  but,  as  she  al- 
most flew  down  the  long  flight  of 
stairs,  she  couldn’t  resist  the  temp- 
tation to  peek  into  the  children’s 
ward  before  she  left.  To-night 
they  would  have  their  Christmas 
tree  and  she  couldn’t  be  there  to 
celebrate  with  them.  Anne  felt  a 
pang  of  regret,  but  she  quickly 
smothered  it  as  she  entered  the 
ward. 

Little  lame  Jimmie  was  her  fav- 
orite. He  was  dark  and  had  big, 
pensive,  brown  eyes.  There  was  al- 
ways a touch  of  sadness  in  them, 
for  Jimmie  realized  he  would  never 
be  able  to  walk  or  run  or  play  as 
did  the  other  boys  and  girls.  Yet 
he  was  a cheerful  little  body.  Anne 
went  to  him  first  of  all. 

I wish  you  weren’t  going  away.  I 
want  you  to  stay  with  us  and  come 
to  our  party,”  said  little  Jimmie 
wistfully.  Something  seemed  to 
choke  Anne  and  she  almost  yielded 
to  the  impulse  to  send  the  car  back 
and  spend  the  night  with  the  chil- 
dren, but  she  told  herself  that  noth- 
ing was  going  to  prevent  her  going 
to  the  ball.  Hadn’t  she  sacrificed 
numerous  other  parties  simply  be- 
cause of  the  children?  To-night 
she  would  enjoy  herself  and  forget 
everything  else.  It  was  her  right. 
And  so  amid  the  good-byes  of  the 
children  Anne  entered  the  limousine. 

After  a ride  which  seemed  inter- 
minable, Anne  reached  the  wonder- 
ful old  house.  She  was  warmly 
greeted  by  Dolores  and  her  mother 


and  whatever  embarrassment  Anne 
might  have  felt,  immediately  van- 
ished. Other  guests  kept  arriving 
and  the  house  became  the  scene  of 
much  hilarity. 

At  last  the  great  ball  began. 
Anne  was  introduced  to  everyone 
and  became  the  center  of  much  at- 
tention. Only  one  person  did  she 
know  besides  her  hostess  and  that 
was  Doctor  Kendrick,  the  great 
surgeon.  Several  times  he  had  come 
to  the  hospital  and  his  purpose 
wasn’t  always  to  perform  an  oper- 
ation. 

Anne  danced  with  a youth  of 
about  twenty.  His  flattery  amused 
her.  Then  came  Dolores’  fiance 
and  Anne  was  surprised  and  a little 
hurt  to  think  he  could  so  utterly 
forgot  Dolores  and  persist  in  seek- 
ing Anne  out  and  telling  her  how 
beautiful  she  was. 

There  was  no  spirit  of  Christmas 
at  this  party.  How  much  better  it 
would  have  been  if  everyone  had 
stayed  home  at  his  own  fireside, 
thought  Anne.  Here  everything 
was  so  magnificent  and  extravagant 
that  the  old-fashioned  spirit  had  no 
place  at  all.  Soon  Anne  found  her- 
self dancing  once  more  with  the 
young  boy.  He  had  drunk  too  much 
and  was  now  saying  the  most  absurd 
things.  Anne  was  annoyed  and  it 
was  a great  relief  when  Doctor 
Kendrick  came  up.  They  sat  near 
the  Christmas  tree  and  talked  about 
hospitals.  Doctor  Kendrick  asked 
how  little  Jimmie  was  and  after 
Anne  had  told  him  she  doubted  if 
he  would  ever  walk,  the  doctor 
looked  at  her. 

“I  have  a great  gift  to  give  to 
little  Jimmie,  and  I want  you  to  be 
there  to  tell  him  about  it.” 

“You  mean oh — it  can’t  be 

but  will  he  be  able  to  walk?” 

asked  Anne  breathlessly. 

“Yes,  after  an  operation.” 

“Oh,”  breathed  Anne.  And  for 
some  reason  she  started  to  cry  in 
her  happiness. 

How  dull  and  lifeless  everything 
seemed  here  now!  What  did  all  the 
glitter  and  extravagance  matter? 
They  were  nothing  compared  to  this 
wonderful  thing  which  was  to  hap- 
pen. Anne  felt  that  she  couldn’t 
bear  to  stay  here  another  minute. 

“Can’t  we  go  now?  I want  to 
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tell  little  Jimmie  tomorrow  morning 
when  he  opens  his  presents.  He’ll 
be  so  happy;  I can  just  see  his  face 
now.  Oh  can’t  we  go?”  begged 
Anne. 

“I  have  my  car  outside.  We  can 
take  that  if  you  want  to  leave,”  re- 
plied Doctor  Kendrick.  “But  we’ll 
have  to  bid  Mrs.  Van  Stevens  good- 
bye first  and  I don’t  see  her  any- 
where.” 

After  spending  several  minutes 
looking  for  their  hostess,  with  no  re- 
sults, Anne  thought  of  writing  a 
note  and  leaving  it  with  one  of  the 
servants,  and  soon  both  she  and  the 
doctor  were  speeding  toward  the 
hospital. 

Shortly  before  daybreak  Anne 
reached  the  nurses’  home.  It  seemed 
but  a few  minutes  before  she  awoke 
to  find  the  sun  streaming  in  through 
her  window.  Anne  dressed  quickly 
and  hastened  to  the  children’s  ward 
where  the  Christmas  tree  stood  in 
all  its  splendor.  The  children  were 
there  before  her  and  were  shouting 
in  glee  over  the  gifts  which  good 
old  Santa  had  brought  them.  Anne 
drew  little  Jimmie  aside  and  told 
him  the  doctor  had  the  most  wonder- 
ful gift  of  all  for  him.  Jimmie  was 
breathless  with  excitement. 

“Oh,  what  is  it?”  he  cried. 

Just  then  Doctor  Kendrick  ap- 
peared and  Jimmie  limped  to  him  as 


best  he  could. 

“What  have  you  got  for  me?” 
cried  Jimmie. 

The  doctor  picked  Jimmie  up  in 
his  arms  and  walked  back  to  Anne. 

“Nurse  Anne  will  tell  you,”  he 
replied. 

“Jimmie,  next  Christmas  you,  too, 
can  walk  and  jump.  You  won’t 

have  these  horrid  old  crutches  any 
more.”  Anne’s  eyes  filled  as  she 
saw  the  look  on  Jimmie’s  little  face. 
He  couldn’t  answer.  Instead  he 

clung  to  the  doctor,  and  burying 
his  head  in  the  doctor’s  neck,  he 
started  to  cry. 

The  matron  appeared  and  called 
all  the  little  ones  to  breakfast.  Jim- 
mie stopped  crying  and  went  along 
too. 

Anne  walked  over  to  the  window 
and  Doctor  Kendrick  followed  her. 
They  stood  there  for  a few  minutes, 
neither  of  them  speaking.  Then 
the  doctor’s  arm  slid  around  Anne’s 
waist. 

Anne,”  he  said  simply,  “I  love 
you.” 

Gazing  out  at  the  mountains, 
Anne  realized  what  they  meant  to 
her.  She  had  found  happiness  and 
love  in  her  work,  and  now  a still 
greater  joy  awaited  her.  She  had 
found  the  true  spirit  of  Christmas. 

Grace  Wheeler,  ’27. 


MISS  SMYTHE  ENJOYS  THE  GAME 


It  was  a bright,  brisk  November 
afternoon.  An  endless  stream  of 
humanity  was  stretched  as  far  as 
one  could  see,  making  its  way  to 
the  stadium  where  the  Army  and 
Navy  were  to  battle  for  the  suprem- 
acy of  the  service  football  elevens. 
John  had  looked  forward  to  this 
event  with  great  anxiety.  He  had 
been  fortunate  enough  to  obtain 
two  seats  in  the  front  row  near  the 
center  of  the  field.  One  seat  John 
was  to  use  and  the  other  was  for 
Mary  Smythe. 

John  was  bent  on  seeing  a won- 
derful football  game.  Supposedly, 
that  was  what  Mary  went  for,  but, 
alas,  as  in  the  case  of  many  women 
she  saw  only  the  good-looking  men, 
criticized  this  and  that,  and  in  a 
general  way  made  herself  more  or 
less  of  a nuisance.  The  cadets  on 


parade  made  a wonderful  topic  for 
discussion  for  Mary. 

“Oh,  isn’t  that  wonderful?  Doesn’t 
he  look  nice?  Aren’t  they  hand- 
some? Oh!  what  a wonderful  drum- 
major  that  fellow  is.  The  Navy 
look  much  better,”  were  among  the 
various  statements  made  by  Mary. 

She  wished  they’d  stay  out  there 
all  day  and  march  by  her  while  in 
drill  formation,  but  poor  John 
wanted  the  football  game,  and 
every  second  the  students  used  in 
parade  dragged  by  like  a minute. 
Soon,  however,  they  broke  ranks 
and  entered  their  respective  sides 
of  the  grand  stand.  Then  a deaf- 
ening cheer  arose  from  both  sides  as 
forty  or  fifty  men  came  in  from 
each  end  of  the  field. 

Poor  Mary  was  disgusted  to  have 
her  heroes  forced  from  the  field  to 
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let  some  eighty  or  a hundred  men 
hop  around,  kick  the  ball  and  throw 
it,  while  others  were  catching  it  and 
running  all  ways.  The  cadets  were 
so  much  nicer.  Soon  some  men 
took  off  their  sweaters  and  as  they 
did  so,  Mary  looked  astonished  and 
exclaimed,  “Oh,  John,  those  are 
prisoners  caught  by  the  Army  and 
Navy.  Look  at  the  stripes  around 
their  arms.” 

“No,  no,  Mary,  this  is  the  big 
event.  These  are  the  men  who  have 
been  chosen  as  the  best  represen- 
tatives of  their  team  to  uphold  the 
Army  and  Navy’s  record  on  the 
gridiron,”  put  in  John  trying  to  rid 
her  of  the  prisoner  idea. 

“Who  picked  them?”  snapped 
Mary.  “There  are  some  better  look- 
ing fellows  marching  than  there  are 
in  the  stripes.” 

“Looks  don’t  count  here,  Mary,” 
said  John  patiently.  “It  is  the  men 
having  the  ability  and  strength  who 
earn  places  on  the  teams.” 

“They’re  all  crippled,  John.  Look 
at  their  shoulders,  they’re  all  swol- 
len,” answered  Mary  innocently. 

John  explained  all  he  could  to 
her  but  oh,  how  hard  it  was  to  make 
her  understand!  She  had  John,  for 
awhile,  so  that  he  did  not  know  him- 
self whether  it  was  a football  game 
or  a dress  parade  on  the  program. 
Soon,  however,  the  whistle  blew  for 
the  opening  kick-off. 

“Oh  that  was  pretty,”  Mary  added 
as  the  ball  soared  down  the  field, 
and  without  a moment’s  let-up,  con- 
tinued, “Oh!  they’re  kicking  each 
other.  Look  at  them  knock  each 
other  over.  They’ve  stopped,  thank 
goodness.  Oh,  what  are  they  playing? 
They  look  like  bulldogs  about  to 
spring  at  each  other,  with  four  mas- 
ters behind.  Hear  the  boss  telling 
them  to  spring.  John,  they’re 
fighting  each  other.  Oh.  one  of  the 
fellows  got  mad  and  is  running 


toward  the  gate.  Oh — the  other 
fellow  is  after  him.  Is  he  desert- 
ing, John?  Look  at  them  fall  as  he 
is  caught.  Why  didn’t  they  let  the 
poor  fellow  go?  Maybe  he’s  afraid. 
Are  those  with  the  white  helmets, 
sergeants?  No?  well,  why  didn’t 
he  let  the  fellow  go  and  play  with- 
out him?” 

Poor  John  hardly  had  a chance  to 
get  a word  in  edgewise,  but  he  told 
her  how  one  side,  the  Army,  wore 
black  headgears,  and  the  others,  the 
Navy,  wore  white  ones,  and,  how 
the  man  who  had  run  had  the  ball 
and  had  done  a marvelous  piece  of 
work,  but  Mary  couldn’t  see  why  he 
should  run  away  with  the  ball. 

Finally  after  a very  hard  struggle 
the  game  ended,  and  while  at  the 
supper  table  Dad  asked  her  opinion 
of  it,  and  who  had  won. 

“I  don’t  care.  Dad,  I don’t  think 
they’re  fair.  John  said  the  Army 
won,  but  I should  think  the  Navy 
won.  Oh,  what  handsome  men  pa- 
raded for  the  Navy  before  the  game, 
and  what  a nice  band  they  had 
Their  players  weren’t  used  rightly 
either.  Dad.  The  Army  would  get 
the  ball  and  go  right  through  the 
bunch  of  Navy  players,  and  they 
wouldn’t  knock  the  runner  down  un- 
til he  had  run  quite  a distance. 
Sometimes,  Dad,  they  wouldn’t 
knock  him  down  at  all,  and  he  would 
keep  going  until  he  sat  down  of  his 
own  accord  behind  some  white  poles. 
The  Army  was  mean  though;  the 
player  would  knock  the  Navy  men 
down  as  soon  as  they  started  to  run. 
Not  once  would  they  let  a Navy 
man  go  through,  the  brutes!  But, 
Dad,  that  wasn’t  all;  you  should 
have  seen  the  peachy  drum-major 
the  Navy  had,”  finished  Mary, 
thoroughly  disgusted  because  the 
Navy  hadn’t  won. 

Robert  Shea,  ’27 


“Well,  I was  elected.” 
“Honestly?” 

“Well,  what  difference  does  tha'. 
make.” — Ex. 


Every  cigarette  will  meet  its 
match  some  day. — Ex. 


“And  what  do  you  think  of  Dor- 
othy?” 

“She  hasn’t  any  face  value  but 
she  sure  draws  interest.” — Ex. 

Pronounce  aloud  the  following 
French  sentence:  C’eau  je  role 

main. — Ex. 
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SCHOOL  NOTES 


The  Hallowe’en  Celebration 

On  Saturday  night,  October  13th, 
weird  figures  wended  their  way  from 
all  parts  of  the  town  to  the  High 
School.  There,  they  were  marshaled 
into  array,  headed  by  boys  carrying 
the  school  banners.  At  8 o’clock, 
this  ludicrous  procession  left  the 
High  School  and  marched  down  L 
Street  where  they  were  joined  by 
the  children  from  the  grades  and  the 
parochial  school.  The  merry  group 
of  children  proceeded  down  the 
Avenue,  where  crowds  of  relatives 
reviewed  the  turn-out  from  the 
schools.  They  went  from  the  Avenue 
down  to  Unity  Park,  where  a huge 
bon-fire  was  burning.  The  Boys’ 
Band  entertained  with  a selection, 
and  a Polish  Dance  was  given  by  a 
group  of  girls.  Harold  Knoult  and 
Otis  Dean  gave  an  acrobatic  per- 
formance. The  prizes  were  then 
awarded  by  the  judges.  Among  the 
prize-winning  costumes  was  that  of 
Miss  Ernestine  Martineau  of  the 
junior  class,  who  carried  off  the 
prize  for  the  most  beautiful  girl’s 
costume.  Miss  Martineau  was  dress- 
ed as  Martha  Washington,  and  re- 
ceived a silver  pencil.  Albert  Koch 
of  the  sophomore  class,  who  repre- 
sented a cow-boy  on  horse-back,  also 
received  a prize.  Apples  were  dis- 
tributed among  the  children  as  re- 
freshments but  cabbage  seemed 
more  pleasing  dainty  to  some  of  the 
older  boys  and  girls. 

Hint;  “If  the  cap  fits,  put  it  on.” 


The  Armistice  Day  Program 
The  senior  class  presented  a pro- 
gram in  chapel.  Armistice  Day, 
November  11th.  Mr.  Burke  gave  an 
interesting  address  on  the  true  mean- 
ing of  Armistice  Day.  At  the  elev- 
enth hour,  the  entire  student-body 
and  faculty  stood,  pledged  allegiance 
to  the  fiag,  and  remained  for  two 
minutes  in  silent  prayer.  Next,  The- 
odore Martineau,  class  president, 
read  the  proclamation  issued  by  Gov- 
ernor Fuller.  Jacob  Stotz  recited 
“To  Our  Olficers — Passed  On.”  Miss 
Bessie  Baker  played  “Tenting  on  the 
Old  Camp  Ground”  and  Miss  Rose 
Baker  accompanied  her  at  the  piano. 
Miss  Mary  Flynn  recited  “Flanders 


Fields”  and  Miss  Madeline  McGilli- 
cuddy  gave  “Flanders  Revisited.” 
Miss  Anna  Vladish  rendered  a piano 
solo,  “Marche  de  Bravoura”.  Daniel 
Kelleher  recited  “The  Soldier”.  At 
the  close,  the  student-body  rose  and 
sang  “The  Star  Spangled  Banner”. 


Juniors  Plan  for  Prom 

The  junior  class  intends  to  begin 
making  preparations  for  its  Prom, 
immediately  after  Christmas. 


The  Sophomore  Social 

The  sophomore  class  held  a recep- 
tion, October  29th,  in  the  Assembly 
Hall.  The  committee  in  charge  con- 
sisted of  Daniel  Leary,  Henrietta 
Swiecz,  Roger  Cowan,  Margaret 
Pauly  and  Mary  Short.  The  hall  was 
charmingly  decorated  with  autumn 
colors.  The  stage  represented  a field 
with  pumpkins  scattered  amid  corn 
stalks.  In  the  receiving  line  were 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  E.  Burke,  Miss 
O’Keefe,  Mr.  Vigue,  Lucille  Grogan, 
and  William  Porter.  A large  part  of 
the  student-body  attended  the  social 
and  everyone  had  a most  enjoyable 
time. 


The  Sophomore  Class  Ring 
The  sophomore  class  has  selected 
a class  ring  and  pin.  The  following 
made  up  the  committee  chosen  for 
this  purpose:  William  Porter,  chair- 

man, John  Schuhle,  Helen  Vassar, 
Theresa  Togneri,  Kenneth  Cuthbert- 
son,  and  Herbert  Sauter.  The  let- 
tering was  designed  by  Janet  and 
Flora  Ripley  of  the  sophomore  class. 
The  rings  and  pins  are  expected  be- 
fore Christmas. 


French  Club  Notes 
At  a meeting  of  Le  Cercle  Fran- 
cais  held  November  5th,  it  was  voted 
to  subscribe  to  “Le  Petit  Journal”, 
a review  of  the  French  press,  pub- 
lished in  New  York.  Sketches  for 
an  emplem  have  been  submitted  for 
approval. 

On  Friday  evening,  December 
10th,  a business  meeting  and  social 
hour  was  held  in  the  Assembly  Hall. 
Miss  Thelma  Flagg  read  the  corre- 
spondence relative  to  writing  to 
students  in  France.  It  was  voted  to 
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send  a list  of  members  to  the  Na- 
tional Bureau  of  Educational  Corre- 
spondence at  Nashville,  Tennessee. 
Each  member  will  receive  the  name 
and  address  of  a student  of  English 
in  France  or  Belgium,  of  like  age 
and  interests.  The  members  will 
write  in  English,  and  replies  will  be 
in  French.  More  advanced  students 
may  write  in  French  and  replies  will 
be  in  English. 

A committee  composed  of  Miss 
Fortune,  Mary  Flynn,  Mary  Cuff, 
Thomas  Relihan,  and  Theodore  Mar- 
tineau  was  appointed  to  consider 
plans  for  giving  a dance  in  the  near 
future. 

After  the  business  meeting,  songs 
were  sung,  games  played  and  dancing 
was  enjoyed.  Mary  Flynn  sang  the 
“Marseillaise’’  in  French,  and  Susie 
Bassett  read  a French  poem. 

A great  deal  of  credit  is  due  Miss 
Fortune  for  the  interest  she  has 
taken  in  organizing  this  club.  Up 
to  last  year,  there  was  no  coopera- 
tion between  the  French  students. 
Miss  Fortune  arranged  for  a club  and 
is  endeavoring  to  bring  the  students 
into  closer  contact  with  the  social 
side  of  French,  and  students  in 
France. 


Thanksgiving  Program 

A program  was  held  in  the  audito- 
rium on  the  last  day  of  school  prior 
to  our  Thanksgiving  vacation.  Dan- 
iel Kelleher  read  the  Governor’s  Pro- 
clamation, and  Clayton  Herrick  read 
the  poem  “The  Landing  of  the  Pil- 
grims”. Robina  Wishart  rendered  a 
selection  on  the  piano. 


Exchange  of  Musical  Talent 

On  December  14th,  through  the  ef- 
forts of  Mr.  Brigham,  supervisor  of 
music  in  our  schools,  and  Mr.  Wood- 
bury, music  supervisor  in  Greenfield, 
an  exchange  of  musical  talent  was 
made  by  the  two  High  Schools.  Mr. 
Clement  Schuler  of  Greenfield  en- 
tertained with  a trumpet  solo  and 
encores,  accompanied  at  the  piano 
by  Miss  Boyde,  also  of  Greenfield. 
Mr.  Schuler’s  playing  was  excellent, 
and  both  players  won  much  ap- 
plause. 

Miss  Dorothea  Treml  was  our  ex- 


change musician  to  Greenfield  and 
we  hope  her  ’cello  playing  was  as  en- 
tertaining to  that  High  School. 

M.  C. 


The  “T”  Club 

Mr.  Lorden,  our  athletic  coach, 
has  organized  a club  among  the  let- 
ter men  of  the  school  for  the  pur- 
pose of  promoting  a better  athletic 
spirit.  Many  boys  who  have  the  abil- 
ity have  hung  back  and  allowed 
others  to  do  all  the  athletic  work. 
The  club  hopes  to  inspire  these  boys 
with  the  idea  of  bringing  their  best 
to  the  front. 

Any  boy  who  has  won  a letter  is 
eligible  to  join.  The  first  meeting 
was  held  Thursday,  December  9th. 
The  following  officers  were  elected: 
President,  Jacob  Stotz;  vice  presi- 
dent, Theodore  Martineau:  secretary, 
William  Grogan;  treasurer,  Zigmund 
Kawecki. 

The  officers  will  meet  on  Wednes- 
day, the  fifteenth,  to  draw  up  a club 
constitution. 

M.  McG. 


The  Senior  Class  Play 
The  seniors  have  started  re- 
hearsals for  their  play,  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Ayer.  The  name 
of  this  intriguing  mystery  play  is 
“The  Thirteenth  Chair”  by  Bayard 
Veiller.  It  is  wholly  different  from 
the  other  plays  put  on  in  the  past 
years  and  the  cast  hopes  to  make  it 
as  much  of  a success  as  the  others 
have  been. 

Track  Men  Awarded  Prizes 
The  boys,  who  did  such  good  work 
by  walking  away  with  the  track  col- 
ors both  in  the  Greenfield  and  North- 
ampton meets  have  received  their 
letters.  They  are:  Louis  Bush,  Pete 

Rose,  Raymond  McClary,  Richard  La- 
Tiean,  Jacob  Stotz,  Thomas  Grogan, 
Edwin  Prondecki  and  Thomas 
Hughes.  Some  of  the  boys  carrying 
off  first  and  second  places  received 
medals.  The  school  received  a ban- 
ner from  the  Greenfield  meet  and  an 
engraved  loving  cup  from  Northamp- 
ton. Coach  Lorden  put  some  splen- 
did work  into  training  these  boys 
and  his  efforts  are  greatly  appreciat- 
ed by  the  school  and  town. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES— Class  of  1925 


John  Baxa  is  a clerk  at  Hood’s 
Drug  Store. 

Dorothy  Baker  is  attending  North 
Adan>s  Normal  School. 

Mildred  Besette  is  working  for 
Tait  Bros,  in  Springfield. 

Thomas  Callahan  is  planning  to 
study  law. 

Rachel  Clapp  is  at  the  Boston 
School  of  Art. 

Edward  Crean  works  for  the  Edi- 
son Company  in  New  York. 

John  Crouse  is  at  home  for  the 
present. 

John  Currie  is  working  in  New 
York. 

Albert  DeSautels  is  in  the  office 
of  E.  M.  Gulow  and  Company. 

Theresa  Dessereault  is  working  in 
an  insurance  office  in  Hartford. 

Francis  Driscoll  is  now  at  school  at 
Cushing. 

Helen  Fournier  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  Millers  Falls  Tool  Com- 
pany. 

Mary  Hahn  is  training  to  be  a 
nurse  in  the  Worcester  Hospital. 

Gertrude  Hosley  works  in  the  Cut- 
lery Office. 

Mary  Hughes  is  attending  Bay 
Path  Institute. 

Ruth  Johnson  is  now  Mrs.  Warwick 
Annear. 

Francis  Kelleher  is  manager  of 
O’Keefe’s  store  in  Greenfield. 

James  Kelly,  who  has  recently  re- 
turned from  a trip  to  Ireland,  is 
working  for  Mr.  Klaiber. 

Rose  Krainson  is  working  in  New 
York. 

Rosamond  Leary  is  attending  Skid- 
more College  at  Saratoga  Springs, 

N.  Y.  ^ 

Marie  Ostrosky  is  employed  in  the 
office  of  the  Bay  Construction  and 
Sunply  Company,  in  Sprinefield. 

Roland  O’Keefe  is  attending  Holy 
Cross  College. 

Edith  Parnell  is  now  Mrs.  Bacon. 

Jacob  Perkins  is  at  home. 

George  Pierce  is  attending  the 
Worcester  Institute  of  Technology. 

Merrill  Pierce  is  clerking  in  Hood’s 
Drug  Store. 

Mary  Pagoda  is  a student  at  the 
Fitchburc:  Normal  School. 

John  Prohovich  is  attending  Wor- 
cester Tech. 


Florence  Roe  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  G.  T.  D.  in  Greenfield. 

Mary  Rogers  is  training  at  the 
Massachusetts  General  Hospital  to 
be  a nurse. 

Kenneth  Rosewarne  is  working  in 
Schuhle’s  market. 

Blanche  Strahan  is  a telephone 
operator  in  Pittsfield. 

Doris  White  is  employed  in  the 
office  of  the  Oakland  Garage  in 
Greenfield. 

Reginald  White  is  working  for  the 
Streeter  Electric  Company  of  Green- 
field. 

Helen  Wheeler  is  employed  at  the 
Esleeck  Manufacturing  Company 
Office. 

Louis  Zak  is  attending  the  Col- 
lege of  Chiropody  in  Chicago. 

Joseph  Zak  is  attending  the  Uni- 
versity of  Rhode  Island. 

Ruth  Zeigler  is  in  the  office  of 
the  Keith  Paper  Company. 


CLASS  OF  1924 

Grace  Bitzer  is  teaching  in 
Orange. 

Ethel  Blassberg  is  working  in  Bos- 
ton. 

Evangeline  Bourget  is  employed 
at  the  office  of  the  Turners  Falls 
Power  Company. 

Raymond  Brown  is  at  Northeast- 
ern College. 

Arleen  Brown  is  at  Palm  Beach, 
Fla. 

Helen  Cassidy  is  attending  Skid- 
more College,  Saratoga  Springs, 

N.  Y. 

John  Charon  is  attending  Boston 
University. 

Anna  Crean  is  a teacher  in  the 
Northampton  Commercial  College. 

Henry  DeWolf  is  at  home. 

Irene  Dorhamer  is  now  Mrs.  Ray- 
mond Bliven. 

Ursula  Dorsey  is  in  the  office  of 
the  Art  Stone  Company,  Millers  Falls. 

Anna  Grogan  is  employed  in  one 
of  the  Government  Departments  at 
Washington. 

Helen  Flynn  attends  the  Westfield 
Normal  School. 

Agnes  Griffin  is  teaching  in  Mil- 
lers Falls. 

Beatrice  Herrick  is  in  Greenfield. 


Netop  extends  its  best  wishes  for  a 
Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New 
Year  to  the  faculty,  the  student  body, 
and  all  its  other  friends.  We  hope 
that  our  advertisers  will  enjoy  a 
prosperous  year.  We  also  take  this 
opportunity  to  express  our  most  sin- 
cere thanks  to  those  whose  stories 
have  appeared  in  this  publication.  It 
is  very  difficult  to  select  the  best 
from  the  number  submitted.  We  can- 
not print  them  all,  and  you  must  ad- 
mit that  every  one  which  appears  in 
this  issue  shows  hard  work  on  the 
part  of  the  author.  We  also  wish  to 
express  our  appreciation  to  those  who 
have  so  willingly  typed  our  material. 
We  realize  that  they  have  often  given 
up  their  own  work  in  order  that  our 
copy  might  be  out  on  time. 

In  order  to  make  this  paper  a suc- 
cess we  must  have  the  whole-hearted 
support  of  the  student  body.  Re- 
member, students,  that  Netop  is  your 


school  paper.  If  you  seniors  are 
asked  to  have  your  pictures  taken 
early  you  should  realize  that  the 
pictures  which  appear  in  the  June 
issue  must  be  ready  months  before. 
The  Editorial  Staff  has  always  prided 
itself  on  being  able  to  have  the  last 
issue  out  on  time,  and  the  co-opera- 
tion of  everyone  is  necessary  in  or- 
der to  do  this. 

The  sight  of  the  candy  bags  and 
bright  colored  yarns  in  the  sewing 
room  reminds  us  that  it  is  almost 
time  for  the  Community  Christmas 
Tree.  At  this  season  of  the  year  it 
is  fitting  that  we  extend  a little 
Christmas  cheer  to  those  less  for- 
tunate than  we  are.  The  spirit  of 
Christmas  lies  in  giving,  and  if  any- 
one is  asked  to  contribute  in  any 
way  to  the  success  of  the  Com- 
munity celebration,  he  should  not  be- 
grudge the  time  and  effort  he  may 
devote  to  it. 


Dorothea  Koch  is  teaching  in  Shef- 
field, Mass. 

Herman  Koch  works  for  the  Green- 
field Electric  Light  Company. 

Margaret  McCarthy  is  in  the  of- 
fice of  the  Cutlery. 

Ellen  Revere  works  in  the  Esleeck 
Paper  Mill. 

Florence  Porter  is  a student  at 
Middlebury  College,  Vt. 

Lillian  Pucci  is  working  in  the 
Keith  Mill. 

Mildred  Keen  works  in  the  First 
National  Bank,  Greenfield. 

Esther  Reum  works  in  the  office 
of  the  Esleeck  Manufacturing  Com- 
pany. 


Edward  Reum  works  in  the  Keith 
Mill. 

Marion  Royer  is  now  Mrs.  Earl 
Lorden. 

Clara  Sauter  is  in  the  office  of  the 
F.  I.  Webster  Company. 

Catherine  Schab  works  in  the 
Crocker  National  Bank. 

Gertrude  Shea  is  at  home. 

Jennie  Siteman  works  at  the  Sil- 
ver Shop  Office. 

Edward  Verner  is  a student  at 

M.  A.  C. 

Dorothy  White  is  in  the  office  of 
the  Cutlery. 

Theodore  Zak  is  attending  the 
University  of  Maine. 
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Athol  21,  Turners  Falls  14 
Turners  Falls,  November  13 

In  the  biggest  and  best  game  of 
the  season  our  team  went  down  in 
glorious  defeat  before  the  crack 
Athol  High  combination.  The  largest 
crowd  of  the  season  was  in  atten- 
dance, and  every-one  was  treated  to 
a real,  thrilling,  well-played  game. 
Long  runs,  clever  plays,  and  excel- 
lent playing  featured  the  game. 

Athol  scored  in  the  first  period  be- 
fore the  game  was  well  under  way. 
Turners  got  stuck,  it  seemed,  and 
the  spirits  of  local  fans  were  some- 
what dampened.  Then  our  bo>s 
came  crashing  through  and  played 
real  football.  Nothing  could  stop 
them  and  s-oon  they  had  the  ball. 
Then,  in  the  most  exciting  moment, 
Jake  Stotz  speared  a short  , well- 
aimed  pass  from  Hughes  and  ripped 
off  35  yards  for  a touchdown. 
“Dovey.”  Bush  coolly  booted  the  ball 
over  the  cross-bar  from  placement. 
That  wasn't  the  end  f-or  Athol  again 
was  forced  to  kick.  Stotz  carried 
back  thirty  yards.  Our  backs  then 
rushed  the  ball  to  the  opponents’  35- 
yard  line  and  again  the  same  sort  of 
a pass  brought  another  score.  Again 
Bush  made  his  point. 

Athol’s  strong  team  showed  its 
stuff  in  the  third  period  and  a close 
battle  raged  throughout  the  quarter. 
Then  Athol’s  great  passing  game 
worked  twice  and  Blakely  tallied. 
Wise  tied  the  score  with  a perfect 
dropkick.  Again  passes  were  com- 
pleted and  Athol  held  the  long  end 
of  a 21-14  score. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  name  all 
who  played  well,  for  each  player  who 
participated  did  his  part.  Captain 
Stotz  was  the  home  team’s  star,  mak- 
ing many  long  runs,  one  for  45  and 
one  for  50  yards.  In  Athol’s  back 
field,  Wise  tallied  once  and  made 
three  extra  points. 


The  line-ups: 

Athol  Turners 

Hall,  Murphy,  re  ....  le,  Nasiatka 
Shaw,  Lampson,  rt  . . It,  Prondecki 

Stone,  Evans,  rg  Ig,  Doran 

Godlesky,  c c,  Leary 

Modjleski,  Ig  rg,  Strehle 

Petrosky,  Andrews,  It  . .rt,  Samoriski 
Rainey,  Purple,  le  ....  re,  Grogan 
Bonner,  King,  qb.  . qb.  Bush,  Gartrell 

King,  Lunt,  rhb Ihb,  Hughes 

Blakely,  Ihb  rhb,  Stotz 

Wise,  fb  fb.  Shea,  Myleck 

Touchdowns:  Blakely,  Stotz  2, 
Wise,  Murphy  P.  A.  T. : Wise  3 

(drop  kick);  Bush  2 (placement). 
Referee:  Hanifan  of  Holy  Cross; 
Umpire,  Akey;  Linesman,  Casey; 
Time  2-10  and  2-12  minute  periods. 


Turners  Falls  G,  Cathedral  0 
Saturday,  November  20,  1926 

Our  team  closed  its  football 
season  by  trimming  Cathedral  High 
of  Springfield  by  a score  of  six  to 
nothing.  It  was  a close  battle  with 
Turners  having  the  edge  throughout. 
In  the  first  period  a series  of  line 
plunges  brought  the  ball  to  Cath- 
edral’s goal  line  and  Shea  crashed 
through  to  score.  The  rest  of  the 
first  half  consisted  of  much  open 
football  with  Hughes  uncorking  sev- 
eral splendid  punts.  Captain  Stotz 
played  a fine  game  for  Turners, 
getting  away  for  many  runs  even 
though  closely  watched.  Viens, 
Wright  and  Fitzgerald  excelled  for 
the  visitors,  the  latter  being  re- 
ceiver of  forward  passes  which 
brought  the  ball  close  to  Turners 
goal  in  the  last  minute  of  play. 

Turners  Falls  Cathedral  High 

Nashiatha,  Lapean,  le  re,  Fitzgerald 
Doran,  Ig.  . . rg,  Scibelli,  Manning, 

Martin 

Krainson,  c c,  Toomey,  Agen 

Strehle,  rg  ....  Ig,  Manning,  Green 

Samoriski,  rt  It,  O’Neil 

Grogan,  re  . . . le,  Hanson,  Frappier 
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Gartrell,  Bush,  qb  qb,  Viens 

Hughes,  Ihb  rhb,  Mastrionni 

Stotz,  Myleck,  rhb,  . . Ihb,  Wright 
fb.  Shea  ....  fb,  Gregiiire,  Moran, 

McQueen 

Referee:  Hanifan  of  Holy  Cross; 
Umpire:  Care;  Head  Linesman.  Wel- 
come. Time  2-10  and  2-12  minute 
periods.  Score:  Turners  Falls  6, 
Cathedral  High  0.  Touchdown, 
Shea. 


SENIORS  TRIM  JUNIORS 
November  23,  1926 

A football  team  picked  from  the 
senior  boys  defeated  the  junior 
team  by  a score  of  12  to  0.  Inter- 
est ran  high  and  the  game  was  hotly 
contested.  The  juniors  claimed  a 
disadvantage  in  the  fact  that  the  of- 
ficials were  mostly  seniors,  but  1927 
came  back  with  the  reminder  tha-s 
members  from  the  three  lower 
classes  played  on  the  junior  team. 

Milton  Strehle  played  fullback  for 
the  seniors  and  enjoyed  a pleasant 
afternoon  crashing  through  'the  de- 
fense offered  by  the  under-classmen. 
Ziggy  Kawecki  also  excelled  for  the 
seniors  skirting  the  opposing  ends 
for  good  gains,  and  throwing  pas- 
ses. 

Hughes,  playing  end  for  1928,  dia 
their  kicking  and  carried  the  bail 
much  of  the  time.  Bill  Grogan  also 
played  well,  making  most  of  the 
junior  gains.  The  rest  of  the  line- 
ups were  too  uncertain  to  be 
printed. 

Score:  Seniors  12,  juniors  0; 

Referee,  Stotz;  Linesman,  Mr.  Lor- 
den ; Timer,  Doran.  Touchdowns, 
Kawecki  and  Strehle. 


FOOTBALL  STATISTICS 

Here  are  some  facts  about  our 
football  squad  that  sum  up  the  work 
our  boys  accomplished  during  this 
football  season  just  completed. 

In  the  backfield  our  team  aver- 


aged 175  pounds  while  the  line  av- 
eraged 149  pounds.  Our  team  won 
four  games,  tied  one,  and  lost  two, 
this  being  a very  good  record.  The 
summaries: 


Turners 

Falls 

6 

So.  Deerfield 

0 

Turners 

Falls 

6 

Orange 

6 

Turners 

Falls 

0 

Amherst 

25 

Turners 

Falls 

20 

New  Salem 

0 

Turners 

Falls 

24 

Templeton 

0 

Turners 

Falls 

14 

Athol 

21 

Turners 

Falls 

6 

Cathedrals 

0 

Points 

for 

76 

Points  against 

52 

The  individual 

scoring: 

Touchdown 

P.A.T. 

F.G. 

T’t’l 

Stotz 

7 

1 

0 

43 

Shea 

3 

1 

0 

19 

Hughes 

1 

0 

0 

6 

Samoriski 

1 

0 

0 

6 

Bush 

0 

2 

0 

2 

At  the  close  of  the  season.  Bill 
Grogan  was  elected  captain  for 
next  year.  He  played  a steady 
game  at  end  throughout  the  season 
and  deserves  much  credit. 


BASKETBALL 

Again  our  school  is  represented 
by  a basketball  team.  The  first  call 
for  candidates  was  issued  on  Decem- 
ber 2.  About  25  reported  for 
practice.  Among  the  first  string 
men  who  will  form  the  nucleus  for 
this  year’s  combination  are  Captain 
Stotz  and  Shea  backs,  Prondecki 
center,  and  Martineau  forward. 
Coach  Lorden  will  also  have  much 
material  from  last  year’s  reserves 
and  second  team. 

Manager  Relihan  has  booked  some 
good  teams  and  the  remaining  dates 
on  the  schedule  are  being  rapidly 
filled.  The  games  all  promise  fine 
entertaioment  for  everyone  through- 
out the  season. 

As  in  former  years,  home  con- 
tests will  be  played  in  the  Hibernian 
Hall. 
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BASKETBALL  SCHEDULE 


Dec. 

14 

Greenfield  at  Greenfield 

Dec. 

17 

Brattleboro  Business  In- 
stitute at  Turners  Falls 

Dec. 

20 

South  Deerfield  at  South 
Deerfield 

Dec. 

22 

Commerce  High  at  Spring- 
field  (3  P.  M.) 

Jan. 

4 

Templeton  High  at  Bald- 
winsville 

Jan. 

7 

Open 

Jan. 

11' 

Brattleboro  Business  In- 
stitute at  Brattleboro. 

Jan. 

14 

Brattleboro  High  at  Turn- 
ers Falls 

Jan. 

18 

M.  A.  C.  2yr.  team  av 
Amherst 

Jan. 

21 

Athol  High  at  Turners 
Falls 

Jan. 

25 

Central  High  at  Spring- 
field  (3  P.  M.) 

Jan. 

28 

Orange  High  at  Turners 
Falls 

Feb. 

1 

Open 

Feb. 

4 

Springefield  Tech.  ai 

Turners  Falls 

Feb. 

8 

Ware  High  at  Ware 

Feb. 

11 

Bay  Path  at  Turners 
Falls 

Feb. 

18 

Open 

Feb. 

22 

Orange  High  at  Orange 

Mar*, 

1 

Bay  Path  at  Springfiela 

Mar. 

4 

Vocational  High  at  Turn- 
ers Falls 

Mar. 

15 

Greenfield  at  Turners 

Falls 

Mar. 

18 

Central  High  at  Turners 
Falls 

OUR  EXCHANGES 


“Netop”  takes  pleasure  in  wel- 
coming these  new  exchanges  to  our 
files.  Since  we  have  endeavored  to 
comment  on  them  with  sincerity,  we 
shall  greatly  appreciate  any  com- 
ments on  us  that  they  can  give. 

We  think: 

“The  Authentic,”  Stoneham  H.  S., 
Stoneham,  Mass. 
A good  paper  and  well  arranged. 
“The  Exponent,  Greenfield  H.  S., 
Greenfield,  Mass. 
Your  joke  page  is  particularly 
good. 

“The  Oriole,”  Baltimore  City  Col- 
lege, Baltimore,  Md. 
A snappy  magazine. 

“The  Deerfield  Arron,  South  Deer- 
field H.  S.  South  Deerfield,  Mass. 
Your  editorials  are  very  good,  a 
few  cuts  would  add  to  your  well 
planned  paper. 

“The  Gleam,” 

Independence,  Missouri. 
Your  societies  have  interesting 
names.  We  are  sure  they  live  up 
their  ideals.  It  is  very  Interesting 
to  give  information  about  instruc- 
tors no  longer  returning  to  youi 
High  School. 

“High  School  Recorder,” 

Saratoga  Springs,  N.  Y. 
A well  planned  paper.  More  or- 
iginal poems  would  be  appreciated. 


“The  Salemica,”  New  Salem  Acad- 
emy, New  Salem,  Mass. 

A good  school  paper.  It  is  re- 
markable considering  the  size  of 
your  school  and  need  not  be  asham- 
ed to  take  its  place  with  any  other 
school  publication. 

“The  Graphic,”  Amherst  H.  S., 

Amherst,  Mass. 

Larger  cuts  would  make  your 
paper  more  attractive.  Your  small 
ones  are  very  clever,  however. 

“The  Milachi,”  Milachi  H.  S., 

Milacha,  Minn. 

Your  paper  is  very  interesting, 
but  the  size  seems  awkward  to  us. 
“The  Gleaner,”  Pawtucket,  H.  S., 
Pawtucket,  R.  1. 

Your  stories  and  cuts  are  atrac- 
tive.  Have  you  no  cut  for  the  Lit- 
erary page? 

“The  Somerville  H.  S.,  Radiator,” 
Somerville,  Mass. 

“Dad’s  Ken,”  in  your  October  Is- 
sue was  well  handled.  The  char- 
acteristics of  the  different  people 
are  skillfully  brought  out. 

In  return  “Netop”  would  appreci- 
ate comments  on  our  paper.  So  far 
we  have  read: 

“Somerville  H.  S.  Radiator” — . 
The  idea  of  a cross  word  puzzle 
class  prophecy  is  unique.  The 
paper  is  well  arranged  and  a lot  of 
credit  is  due  you  editors. 


Class  Snappers 

They  escaped  death  by  the  hair’s 
breath. 

Here  she  was  loved  with  letters. 


K Sweet  Young  Thing:  Why,  I 

can’t  marry  you.  You’re  penni- 
I0SS 

Hopeful  Young  Man:  “That’s 

nothing.  The  Czar  of  Russias  was 
Nicholas.” — Ex. 


“Is  Jack  religious?” 

“Religious?  Say,  he  actually  be- 
lieves the  epistles  were  the  wives  of 
the  apostles!” 


“Shine  your  boots,  sir?” 

“No!” 

“Shine  em  sos  you  can  see  yei 
face  in  em? 

“No,  I tell  you!” 

“Coward!”  hissed  the  bootblack. 

Ex. 


Irate  diner:  “Waiter!  Here  is  a 

needle  in  my  soup!” 

“Waiter  (ex-printer)  : Typograph- 
ical error,  sir,  it  should  be  noodle!” 

Ex. 


Ikey  upon  leaving  Izzy  after  an 
evening  together  said: 

“Aurevoir.” 

“Vat’s  dat”  queried  Izzy. 

“Dat’s  good-bye  in  French.” 
“Veil,”  said  Izzy,  “Carbolic  acid!” 
“Vat’s  dat?”  responded  Ikey. 
“Dat’s  good-bye  in  any  language.” 


“My  father’s  a trustee  in  a 
bank!” 

“Pshaw!  That’s  nothing;  my 
paw’s  a trusty  in  a great  big  jail.” 

Ex. 


Dodo.  “Do  you  want  to  see 
something  swell?” 

Ditto:  Sure!  What  is  it?” 

“Pour  water  on  a sponge!” — Ex. 


Mr.  Gifford:  “What  is  an 

eclipse?” 

Student:  “An  eclipse  is  when 

the  sun  and  moon  come  together.” 


“Father,  why  are  the  students 
carrying  their  books  to  class  to- 
day? They  never  did  it  before.” 
“They  have  examinations  today, 
my  son.” — Ex. 


“If  Ivanoe  sells  for  a quarter, 
what  is  Kenilworth?” 

“Great  Scott!  What  a novel 
question !” — Ex. 

Ex. 


“What  is  the  distance  between 
your  ears?” 

“I  don’t  know.” 

“One  block.” 


“When  are  you  going  to  pay  back 
the  dollar  you'  owe  me?” 

“When  you’re  alone.” 

“Well,  I’m  alone  now!” 

“No,  you’re  not.  I’m  with  you.” 
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Mater:  “Now  Arnold  wouldn’t 

you  think  it  nice  to  give  your  veloci- 
pede to  the  little  boy  who  has  no 
father?” 

Filius.  “Can’t  we  give  him  fath- 
er instead?” 


Mrs.  Lamp  married  again,  so  she 
inscribed  on  her  first  husband’s 
tombstone — “The  light  of  my  life 
has  gone  out — but  I have  struck 
another  match.” — Punch  Bowl. 


Stude:  “What  do  you  charge  for 

your  rooms?” 

Keeper:  “Five  dollars  up.” 

Stude:  But  Pm  a student.” 

Keeper:  “Then  it’s  five  dollars 

down.” — Burr 


Patron:  Waiter,  there  is  sand  in 

this  bread.” 

Waiter:  “Yes,  sir.  That’s  to  keep 

the  butter  from  sliding  off.” — Ex. 


Maudie:  “What’s  wrong  with 

your  car?  It  squeaks  terribly.” 
Jimmie : “Can’t  be  helped.  There’s 
pig  iron  in  the  axles.” — Ex. 


“What  are  sardines?” 

“Fishes’  pups.” — Lemon  Punch 


The  Hostess.  “Brought  your  viol- 
in? That’s  splendid!  I hope  you 
haven’t  forgotten  to  bring  some  rec- 
ords for  it.” — Ex. 


Luncher  (to  man  commandeering 

his  overcoat)  : “Pardon  me,  sir, 

would  vou  allow  me  to  get  another 
cigar  from  my  pocket  in  case  we 
don’t  meet  again?” — Ex. 


“His  humor  is  quite  contagious.” 
How  do  you  mean?” 

“Whenever  I hear  it,  it  makes  mo 
sick.”— Ex. 


Reproduction 

Up  at  our  boarding  house  ther^ 
are  two  children,  a boy  and  a girl. 
The  boy  is  the  living  photograph  ot 
his  father,  and  the  girl  is  the  very 
phonograph  of  her  mother. 


i I 

i i 

I i 

j i 

\ ' ^ 

I HOW  1 

I WOULD  I 

I ! 

1 YOU  LIKE  I 

I I 

j TO  SIT  I 
1 IN  THE  1 

I i 

i 13  TH  I 

I CHAIR?  I 

1 ^ 
! ! 
I Senior  Play  I 

i Feb.  25  I 

I i 

I I 

j i 

t \ 


NETOP  ADVERTISERS 


25 


I 

I GRISWOLDVILLE 

I MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

i 

j 

I 

I Manufacturers  of 

I COTTON  GOODS 

I 

! Turners  Falls,  Mass.  Griswoldville,  Mass. 

I 

i 

ELECTRIC  STEEL 
PRODUCTS  CO. 

TURNERS  FALLS, 

MASS. 


MENTION  “NETOP” 
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FOURNIER  BROTHERS 

The  Rexall  Store 
ARTSTYLE  CHOCOLATES 
Page  & Shaw’s  & Cynthia  Sweets 
WELL  KNOWN  CHOCOLATES 

Try  Our  Soda  Fountain 

MILKEY’S 

Jeweler  and  Optometrist 

TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 

JAMES  A.  GUNN 

House  of  Kuppenheimer 
Good  Clothes 


TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 


A.  J.  NIMS,  D.  D.  S. 

DENTIST 

OFFICE:  BANK  BLOCK 

TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 


WHETHER  YOU  NEED  NEW 
SHOES,  OR  WANT  YOUR 
OLD  SHOES  TO  LOOK  LIKE 
NEW 

CALL  AT 

PFERSICK  BROS. 

THIRD  ST. 


HAIGIS  & BEAUMIER 

Springfield  Daily  Service 
LOCAL  TRUCKING 

PHONES: 

Turners  Falls  - - 26-2 
Springfield  ' River  28 


C.  A.  DAVIS 

Turners  Falls,  Mass. 


GEO.  STARBUCK 
& SONS,  Inc. 

Plumbing  and  Heating  a 
Specialty 


AVE.  A,  TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS. 

Greenfield  Buick 
Company 

Buick  Cars 

Miles  Street 
GREENFIELD 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  THE  ADVERTISERS 
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1872 — 1927 

Pastry  of  all  kinds 

Crocker  Institution 

Our  line  is  complete. 

Home  Made  Candy  now  in  season. 

for  Savings 

TURNERS  FALLS  BAKERY 

Turners  Falls,  Mass. 

PATRONIZE 

Incorporated  1869 

“NETOP" 

PORTER  FARWELL,  President. 
ALBERT  R.  SMITH,  Vice-President. 

ADVERTISERS 

CHARLES  R.  STOUGHTON,  Clerk. 
NORMAN  P.  FARWELL,  Treasurer. 

When  In  Search  of  the  Latest 

Deposits  received  daily,  and  will  be 
put  on  interest  the  first  day  of  every 
month. 

in  SHOE  STYLES  Visit 

Dividends  are  payable  January  1st 
and  July  1st. 

DOLAN  BOOT  SHOP 

Assets  $4,100,000 

TURNERS  FALLS 

Banking  Hours,  9 A.  M.  to  3 P.  M. 
Saturdays,  9 A.  M.  to  12.30  P.  M. 

A Good  Place  To  Buy  Good  Shoes 

Compliments  Of 

A.  H.  RIST 

KARL  KOCH 

Fire  Insurance,  Notary  Public 

Montague  City 

56  Fourth  St.,  Turners  Falls 

RED  BAND  GARAGE 

W.  S.  CASSIDY 

L KOCH 

HUDSON  - ESSEX 

PIERCE  ARROW  CARS 

Milk,  Cream  and  Groceries 

Sales  and  Service 
3rd  St.,  Turners  Falls,  Mass. 
415  Federal  St.,  Greenfield 

L STREET 

“MENTION  “NETOP” 
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GREENFIELD  GAS  LIGHT  COMPANY 
FOR  ECONOMY  USE  GAS 


Dr.  J.  E.  DONAHUE 

CHANDLER 

DENTIST 

171  Avenue  A Telephone  138 

REO 

DR.  LEWIS  W.  AUEN 

— 

OSTEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN 

TURNERS  FALLS  GARAGE 

Davenport  Block 

R.  E.  Chamberlin,  Prop. 

GREENFIELD,  MASS. 

SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 

Safe  Deposit  Boxes  Commercial  Accounts 


We  want  Your  business 


CROCKER  NATIONAL  BANK 

Turners  Falls,  Mass. 


THE  ADVERTISERS  HAVE  DONE  THEIR  DUTY 
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GTD  believes  in  a square  deal! 

GTD  is  interested  in  everybody  on  its  payroll. 

GTD  is  a good  place  to  work. 

It  has  an  Engineering  Club  for  men  and  boys  and  a Girls*  Club,  tennis 
courts,  benefit  association,  etc. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
AND 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

HERMAN  F.  SEILER 


SHUMAN’S 

DRY  GOODS 

and 

KITCHENWARE 


W.  A.  ZBICOWSKI 

SHOES,  RUBBERS,  HOSIERY, 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

5 Lester  St.  Millers  Falls  . 

Phone  30-3 


MENTION 

‘‘NETOP” 


Sanford’s  Tablets 

AT 

HOOD’S  PHARMACY 


GREENFIELD  FLORAL  CO. 

Say  It  With  Our  Flowers 
Stores: 

106  Ave.  A,  Turners  Falls,  Tel.  244-2 
14  Federal  St.,  Greenfield  Tel.  435-W 


GIVE  THEM  A BOOST 
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DELCO  AUTOMATIC 
REFRIGERATION 

Every  precaution  taken  to  serve  you 
with  the  choicest  meats. 

Compliments  Of  The 

MONTAGUE  MEAT 

MILLERS  FALLS 

MARKET 

TOOL 

GEO.  H.  HOYLE,  Prop. 

COMPANY 

CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  CONFECTION- 
ERY,  PATENT  MEDICINES 

MILLERS  FALLS, 

H.  A.  DONAHUE  & CO. 

Millers  Falls,  Mass. 

MASS. 

Compliments  Of 

JOHN  MACKIN 

ETTA  FIELD 

Dry  Goods  and  Full  Line  of 
Christmas  Gifts 

MONTAGUE,  MASS. 

COAL,  WOOD,  ICE 
LONG  DISTANCE  TRUCKING 
AND  MOVING 
MILLERS  FALLS 
Tel.  House  22-3 
Office  22-2 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

H.  L.  McCullough  & co. 

J.  C.  DEANE 

Paper  Hanging  and  Painting 

Auto  and  Electrical  Supplies 

Exide  Storage  Batteries 

MILLERS  FALLS 

MILLERS  FALLS,  MASS. 

E.  J.  MILLER 

Compliments  of 

MEATS,  GROCERIES  AND 
PROVISIONS 

H.  J.  WARD 

Telephone  26  Millers  Falls 

MILLERS  FALLS 

PATRONIZE  THE  ADVERTISERS 
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Greenfield  Electric  Light 
and  Power  Company 

SERVICE 

Turners  Falls,  Massachusetts 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  S.  FIELD 

MONTAGUE  GARAGE 

General  Merchandise 

W.  H.  EDDY,  Prop. 

MONTAGUE,  MASS. 

BLUE  RIBBON  SERVICE  STATION 

J.  A.  BARTLEY,  Prop. 

Groceries  Meats,  Vegetables 

Soda  Confectionery  Ice  Cream 

. Auto  Accessories  and  Sporting  Goods 

Montague  Center  Phone  634-2 


GIVE  THEM  A BOOST 
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(John  »R*ussei>l  Qjtlerv  Company 


»f^USSELL 

GREEN  RIVER  WORKS 


TURNERS  FALLS,  MASS.,  U.  S.  A. 


GIVE  THEM  A BOOST 


